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Sore Throats 


** You cannot do better than 
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Sir Morell Mackenzie, M.D. 

(Consulting Physician to the late 
Emperor of Germany.) 
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Sold throughout the world. Price: Corti 
cura, 2/3; Soar, 1/-; Resotvent, 2/3. 
F. NEWBERY & SONS, 1. King Edward 
Street, Newgate Street, London, E.C. 
“ All about the Skin,” post free. 













PEPTONntzeD MILK AND COFFEE. 


MOORE, London. 





WORTH et Cie. 


"Fe (Under Royal Patronage 


‘ SPECIALITY IN 
0)" eee 


ONLY ADDRESS: 
134, WEW BOND ST., W. 


Noeonnection with 
Worth of Paris. 








POWELL’S 
BALSAM 


ANISEED. 


For BUSNs. ASTHMA, penaers 
the world 
Should be wit witheous it. 
Brussels, Pharmacie 





L Ne iemiy 


Prepared onl 
THOMAS POWELL, Blackfriars Bead, London. 





steamships GARONNE, 3. 
tone register, eed Lusttawia’s RST tons rece 
a under 

or MOROCCO, sICtLy, PALESTINE, and EGYPT 

a. 4 February |7. returning April i5 . 

Por SOUTH of SPAIN. GREECE, CONSTANT. 

ving » arch 31, returning May 7 

For PORTUGAL MOROCCO,CORSICA, ITAL ‘ALY, ‘and 
SICILY, leavin, April si, returning May 29 

String band, electric light, hot and culd by“ 
high-class cuisine. Managers: F. Green 

oo “Wied Oftices, Weeshens 

Avenue "For p apply to the latter firm, at 

4, Fenchurch ee mdon, E.C., or Ww the 

West Ead branch Office, it, Cock spur Street, 8. W 





FASTER IN SEVILLE. — 
Cruise to Naples, Sic ily, Tunis, Algiers, 
Gibraltar we it Seville, —_ aga for Granada. 
Lisbon and Tulbury on 8.Y.* Midnight Sun,” 
leaving April 6th Lecturer, Sir Lauszer 
~~ Month's s Cruise from o Masesfiies 
guineas. 


London, 
| ng “a to Palestine nearly 
He Details f from Mr. be a, “h neem, 














BUTTER-SCOTGI 


(The Celebrated Sweet 
SEED 








SMOKE THE CELEBRATED 


“PIONEER” 


SWEETENED TOBACCO, 


KNOWN ALL OVER THE WORLD. | 


MANUFACTURED BY THE 


RICHMOND CAVENDISH 
Co., Lto., 


AT THEIK BONDED WOKKS, LIVERPOOL. 


And retailed by all first-class 
tobacconists at home and abroad. 





A LAXATIVE, REFRESHING FRUIT LOZENCE, VERY ACREEABLE TO TAKE. 


TAMAR consriparion, 
INDIEN 
GRILLON. 


London: 47, Southwark Street, 8.E. 


SOLD BY ALL A ne ae AND DRUGGISTS, 2a. Ga. A BOX. 


Hemorrhoids, Bile, 
of Appetite, Gastric and 
Intestinal aa 














158 to 162, OXFORD ST, W,, " 
2, QUEEN VICTORIAST.E.C. LONDON. 


(Pacing the Mansion House.) 





Manufactory ' THE ROYAL WORKS, NORFOLK STREET, SHEFFIELD. 


l/lustrated Price Lists Post Free. 


HIGH CLASS 





SHEFFIELD 
SABLE KNIVES. 

























Seerr 8 TP SY Fate 


7-7 = Ff 
































Fesrvary 13, 1897.] 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 13 








will 






THE FOURTEENTH OF FEBRUARY. 
Comely Housemaid, ‘‘ None For You, Miss.” 
Daughter of the House. ‘‘But—WHY—WHO ARE ALL THOSE FOR, 
THEN ¢” Comely Housemaid, ‘‘ Mx, Miss!” 








AUGUSTE EN ANGLETERRE. 


LonDoN. 
Dear Mister,—In continuing my researches in the City, after 
to have passed the dragon of pantomime at the entry, I desire to 


visit the Bank of England. I have already seen the exterior 


| several times. 


He is not beautiful; he has the air of a prison. 
Evidently for to admire the Bank of England he must to visit 
the interior. ‘ , 

In face the Bank one sees the palace of the Lord Maire. It is 


| a palace enough sad, noir et morne, and absolutely without gar- 
| den. One time I have asked myself how the Lord Maire and 





Madame la Lord Mairesse—how says one her title ?—can to walk 
themselves. It is im ible in the streets so encumbered of 
persons. What world! What noise! What movement! I 
thought that, perhaps, the Lord Maire exercises himself to make 
the “box” in one of the saloons. But, comme ga, as that, he 
would respire but the air of a room. For an Y he must 
absolutely to exercise hi in air. In the palace 
for to arrive at the Bank of England, I ask myself again that 
which he does. 
Rack, gad cntuly I Se oikies ie claee. tee 
» and suddenly response to t e ° e 
there that mister so respectable, so full of dignity, dressed in 
ficent robes of scarlet and of gold, and car on the 
head a chapeau a cornes, a hat to horns! It is him! I say to 
myself, “Tiens, Avcusts mon cher, tu as de la chance, voila le 
Lord Maire B ao: qeembne ce gcont tones! fine I com- 
rehend, by blue! Lord Maire has not of garden. There- 
ore he is obliged of to walk himself in the court of the Bank. 
C’est dommage, it is damage that Madame la Lord Mairesse ac- 
companies him not to-day. Eh well, I have seen the Lord 
Maire! He has the figure very amiable, the beard grey 
little long, and he has at the least six feet of height. I per- 





ceive that he salutes gravely several misters who enter. It is 
astonishing that they return his salute so coldly. Even they 
lift not the hat. See there the pride of the great financiers, of 
the high bank, in the City! They are equals of the Lord Maire. 
a J are proud as the Senators of Venise, as the Grands of 


pain. 

_I ought to say that I rest during these some instants a little 
hidden under the arch of entry. Truly I am suchly astonished 
and ey san — for the moment, it is i 

te that of to us the most great man of London. I 
ope that he has not perceived me. I think to retire my- 
4 as a when I meet the benevolent regard of the Lord 
Maire. I | apeatuonny my hat high form. Him also he 
then he asks very graciously that which | 
occasion! I respond to him, “ Milord, if 
would wish well to visit the interior of the 
Bank.” He says that for that a stranger must be presented to 
the directors by some person of their acquaintance, but that I 
can to visit the court, the three offices around, and the garden. 
The garden! Ah, voila enfin le jardin du Lord Mae! I 
thank him infinitely of his gracious amiability, I visit the 
of garden, absolutely black, with two melancholy trees, and some 
shrubs all fiétris, and then I go to search a mister of my ac- 
quaintance, without doubt very well known of the directors, who 
have } the goodness of to present me. 

He is very amiable, and of a charming politeness. Himself he 
accompanies me to the Bank, where shows me the 
saloon and the library. This last is small, and resembles a little 


x 


to a cellar. Then we visit the printery—imprimerie—the cellars 
of the pw Oe “weighing machines,” and the room where 
the gold and the notes o are am . Ah heaven, what 
richnesses! Enormously of gold! Partout we are received by 
some very polite misters, who show to me all these things with a 
courtesy of which I am extremely recognisi In this last room 
they show to me a packet of notes o \ nting one 


illi OF pao dgge on 4 I hold him for an instant. It is 
uite little packet, which one could send by the “ Parcel Post” 
for four pennies and half. They take him from a quite little cup- 
board, of notes of thousand pounds; a li cupboard of 
tents represents more than all the richnesses of 
Johannesburg ! = | faith, it is astonishing! I am almost bowle- 
of richnesses so enormous! 
In traversing the court we encounter 
the Lord Maire, who salutes my friend, but this last makes but 
a little sign of head, anod. “How,” I say to him, “ you other 
Londonians are so proud that you return not even the salute of 
our aire, my n 
y Lord Maire?” “The Lord Maire,” friend 


“There,” I say, “in robes of 
gala, he has saluted you.” My friend éclate de rire, and laughs 
so much that he can not to 


d to me. In fine he becomes 
more calm, and then he says, “ t’s not the Lord Maire, that’s 
the porter of the Bank.” 

Oh lala! Je me suis trompé. 


Mais quelle Banque, avec un 
concierge comme ga! A A 


gree, &., UGUSTE. 








“WHY RUIN THE GUARDS?” 
(Echoes from the Service Clubs.) 


From “The Rag.” Because somebody must go to Gib. Be- 
cause why should the Household Bri be better off than the 
Line ? hme favouritism is prejudicial to the interests of the 
service. Because one fellow is as good as another fellow, and 
that sort of thing. Because “side” is bad form. Because the 
fuss about it is all “ jolly rot.” Sek 4 

From “The Junior.” —Because after all it is not so bad as it 
seems. Because you can get decent hunting round the Rock. 
Because if you want big game there’s plenty of it over the way 
in Africa. Because with leave and luck you can have, now and 

cm ‘ CS epery ony! at Monte Carlo. Because what’s the 
od 80 as you are happy. 

From “708, Pall Mall. When it will unsteady the men. 
When the discipline has been first-rate, and no one wants to send 
them to Bermuda. When there are no facilities for qpennerens 
and musketry at Gib. When the Household Brigade is the pri 
of London and Windsor. When the Birthday Parade is about 
the best function of the season. When the seven battalions are 
pen to go anywhere at a moment’s notice, barring Gib. 

hen sentry-go is already so unpopular, and there ’s any amount 
of that sort of thing on the Rock. When % endangers the 
safety of the nation, and—but this is — an afterthought— 
unsettles everybody’s domestic arrangemen 

Fron “The Senior.” — Because the Government wouldn’t have 
dared to do it, Sir, if they had known anyone was looking. Be- 
cause the Service is going to the dogs—and the monkeys at Gib. 
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Aw—LET ME 8sEE. Do I KNOW ANY OF YOUR PEOPLE?!” 


(On Thursday night it was announced by Lord Lanspownr in the House of Lords that three battalions of the Guards shall be stationed at Gibraltar. One battalion will be sent out this year.) 
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THE EXILE FROM MAYFAIR. 


Exiled Guardsman (at ‘‘ Gib.”), * 


£ = c 1 | 
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. has become naturalised on the rock of Gibraltar. 
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Sportsman (who has mounted Friend). ‘‘Tuar’s ricut, JACK, 


mg 
P hs ee rman 4 yeti «NED 


BANG HIM AT IT! 





SY NY YY Y nes 
ROR AZ 
ON tie 


Ns 
| pe is i Bike 








¥ bar 
7} "a \ " 1 ‘ 
1 &, » W , 
wil. ' 


VOLENS. 


A coop Fatt over TIMBER WILL SOBER THE 


Brute pown !” 








THE ART OF REVIEWING. 
(See the ‘‘ Westminster Gazette.”’) 


SOME FURTHER POINTS OF VIEW. 
Tae Loca, BurrerMan’s. 


_ I ReoReT to say that a grate amount of perfunctryness prevales 
in our ighclass Trade jurnals with re rd to the practise of 
Revewing. Vast quantitys of valuble Litrature never gets a 
reconition at all at the ands of our most Esteemed Critice— 
refer to the Gentlemen as conducts the Litrary Colums of such 
Inflential organs as The Aylesbury Butterfly, The Margarine 
Makeweight, and The Thames M wk. it is because our 
most Promising Clients in the De nts of Fixion and Potry 
fale to submitt their hord’ucevres for notis in the Proper Quorter. 
Anyway, I y peroose these Intresting Periodi e 

day nite, and I never see the slitest elusion to the reelly Impor- 
tant fechures of a Book namely the Quolity and Tecksture of 
the Paper and the Natur of the Ink em vm I do think more 
atention shud be payd to these Pints. any and many a edition 
would go off like ot cakes in the leading Butter Cercles if adequit 
mention =. Tent of bp es. - ree it is om 5 a 
ong corse and re ures that I ave been abel to 
discuver who are our Ron sory noviists and Minor Potes 
from a Perfessional Pint of Vew. oS slite ints may 

m 


bare Frute, and awating your Further ed Orders, 
Yours obedtly, A. Cremer. 
A Victim's. 


I have just had forwarded me (by a considerate Press-Cutting 
Agency) an impertinent and wholly undeserved notice in the 
Interary Tomahawk of the masterpiece to which I have devoted 
the best years of my boyhood, viz., a little volume of lyrics, en- 
titled, Duckweed Ditties, which all my acquaintances in Peckham 
describe as the most characteristic and astonishing thing I have 
ever ~~ se my | that there is ° L. ° Lord oo 
REYN’s Quarries never read t ily papers), 
and I would suggest that all reviewers be invited forthwith to 
fill up the gape at that excellent institution, where they would 
doubtless find congenial and remunerative employment. 


| ANOTHER SUFFERER'S. 


|_ I consider I have been treated scandalously by the reviewers, 
I am a lady novelist, an exponent of the “ literature of the lower 


| self,” and my living depends on the denunciatory critiques I 
| get. Well, would you believe it, my last and finest analysis of 
e illicit ions, A Human Fungus, has never had a single 


line of notice at all. It is bad enough to be praised by our in- 
dolent fiction-tasters, but when it comes to being silently ignored, 
I think I had better give up writing altogether and take to 
district-visiting. 

Miss Ipa FALurine, 

Reviewers? There are no such persons! I have wiped them 
out of existence. There were individuals who dared to attribute 
want of taste, lack of humour and bad grammar to my produc- 
| tions, but I abolished them in my latest masterpiece. 











UNCLEAN ! UNCLEAN! 
(A Ory from St. Paneras.) 
[The St. Pancras Vestry have decided that the streets of that parish are in 
“a dirty and neglected condition on the Sabbath day.’’} 
Ir “cleanliness be next to godliness,” 
The City, sure, should be well-washed on Sunday! 
But need immunity from muck and mess 
Be even narrowed to a weekly one day? 
Are sludge, and slime, and slop the secular doom 
Of the great Matebolge we call London ? 
Must we add daily dirt to nightly gloom ? 
Cleansing of streets have cities more than one done. 
Paris is clean, why not St. Pancras, then? 
And every other parish in our city ? 
We have no lack of water, brooms,—or men 
Eager for any labour, more’s the pity! 


Turn all hands on to sweep and and squirt 
Our dreary, weary City of Dreadful Birt! 


PourricaL Surerive Lyre.Licence.—By the crew of H.M.S, 
Premier, Mr. Sam. Woops, M.P., is looked upon as Waltham- 


stowaway. 


























—_——_— 
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| Like the heathen Chinee, she is “ childlike and bland.” 
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SONGS AND THEIR SINGERS. No. Vill. 








OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


Tue Theatrical and Musical Recollections of Miss Emriy Sot- 
pene (Mrs. Powett) will interest and amuse all who care 
anything either about music-hall matters or the introduction 
of Offenbachian opera-bouffe to the London stage. Opera 
bouffe came in just as that form of burlesque im one act 
and five scenes, which had succeeded to the extravaganza in 
scenes and acts, was moribund. With this novelty up went 
the price of production, and soon afterwards up went the price 
of seats in the auditorium. Genuine opera-bouffe at its best 
ceased to exist with Orrennacn. Herve and others were only 
of the Offenbachian school. 

The charm of Miss So.pgne’s narrative is her simplicity “om. 

is 
so thoroughly Bohemian, telling so much, and yet leaving just so 


| much more to be understood as can be conveyed in a wink and 





a nod, expressed by a sudden hiatus in the narrative. The Baron, 
who never had the pleasure of the lady’s personal acquaintance, 
but who remembers _ as Drogan in Genevidve de Brabant at the 
Philharmonic, wonders how certain exalted and generally supe- 
rior personages, nowadays (“at their time o’ life,” as Herpert 
CaMPBRLL sings), like seeing the records of their bygone behind- 
the-scenes days? The pretty little ancedote at p. 137 is one of 
the instances of the Writer’s “ I-could-an’-if-I would” style. Un- 
leas Miss SotpENE were present on the occasion, on what au- 


thority is she enabled so graphically to describe the attitude and | 


action of a certain exalted personage during his visit to the 
dressing-room of Mr. Dron vorcautt? However, taken as a 
whole, the reminiscences are g light reading, as the dry 
business details can be skipped, and if Miss Sotpgene has “ more 
where these came from,” there can be no doubt that her pub- 
lishers will be “ Downey” enough to secure her next book for 
the general benefit. 


“ Methinks,” quoth one of the Baron’s Baronites, “ this is the 
| very best number of the Yellow Book that Ican remember. Miss 
| Auinwg Szoup’s sketches are charming. This figure of ‘Grief’ is 
| positively sobbing, and these trees, ‘spectral bye half- 
|asleep,’ are the very ‘Children of the Mist’ of w Miss 
|Rosamunp Watson sings. Whatever be your mood, you will 
find something to suit it. If you would be grave, read Mr. 
| WILLIAM Watson’s ‘Lost Eden.’ If you would be gay, look 
at “My Note-Book in the Weald,’ and I promise you Miss 
_Dewre's waiter will move you to merriment. If you are neither 
for tears wholly, nor for laughter, but for that April mood when 
| sunshine and rain make rainbows in_ the sky, turn to the end 
of the volume and read the ‘Prose Fancies’ of Mr. Le Gauui- 
|\ENNE. They are prosy in nothi but the title. There are 
|many other dainty morsels,” remarked the Baronite, “ for Mine 
Host of the Bodley Head has spread us a goodly feast. I cannot 
tell you the flavour of every dish on the table, but | can at icast 
tell you where to dine.” Tue Baron. 








FORTIFIED LONDON. 


(By a Nervous Prophet.) 

Guap to read in the papers that at last all the defences of 
London are completed. Feel safe now from foreign invasion. 
k ,» Kruger & Co. are such untrustworthy people. What 
is that crowd outside? Why there’s a cannon in the street! 
ray ay it burst? A cannon, indeed! Such a thing ought only 
to be in a large open space. Dean’s Yard, for instance. But 
this is no time for idle jesting. Must go at once to Athenzum, 
and write a letter to the Times. 

Leave by back door into mews to avoid cannon. Shells pi 
in mews. Get into Piccadilly. Notice on —- of Green 
Park, “ Beware of Explosive Mines!” Retire hastily into Cur- 
zon Street and work eastward along back streets. Reach 
passage under Devonshire House garden. It is inscribed, 
“Closed for Storage of Nitro-Glycerine.” Get round by Berke- 


ley Square into Bond Street. ope no projectiles will be flyi 
through the air. Put up umbrella. idea, walk down 
Burlington Arcade. Paving there covered with . Notice 


up at entrance, “Tread lightly to avoid exploding Dynamite 
beneath.” Leave hurriedly, ann endeavour to ot into Regent 
Street. Find narrow pass of Vigo Street blocked with earth- 
work and cannon. Retreat to Bond Street and get into Picca- 
dilly. Another battery of artillery commanding the sl of St. 
James’s Street. Observe that all the omnibuses have m ar- 
ranged to carry one. Maxim gun outside. Avoid cannon, go 
down Bury Street, and at last reach Atheneum. 

Hurry inside, and fall over heap of sandbags. Get up, some- 
what shaken, and then discover five bishovs and a judee assisting 
in the removal of these bags 'to the roof. One of them hastily 
tells me that the club is being made quite safe, the roof oon 
arranged for guns and the wine-cellar filled with barrels 
powder. Bless me, how horrible! ’ 

Get home somehow. Must arrange to live in the peaceful 


republic of Andorra. Monaco no good; there is an army there 








Change for a Tenor. 


Sims Reeves, professional vocahst.’’— Daily Graphic, Fb. 2.) 


Tis true, ‘tis pity! Poor Sims Reeves! O how 
Can he be left without a single stiver? 

For he himself’s a “tenner.” Even now 
Worth two good notes, and yet—without a fiver! 





Echo Answers. 


Voice (from the American Senate). What shall we do the friends 
of Peace to gratify ? 


Echo (from all well-disposed persons everywhere). Ratify! 
Voice. What to her cause are Anti-Arbitrators ? | 
Echo. ; Traitors: | 


Clear as Mud. 


Arter the somewhat “too previous” fashion of the day, it is 
solemnly and ceremoniously announced that “ Mr. Hunry JAMES 
has finished another complete story.” Now that is what we call 
a thoroughly satisfactory—in fact a “finished and complete ”— 
statement. If the story were said to be finished without being 


m be room for doubt or uncertainty. But since it is 
finished and complete, what can the public want more—save 
(perhaps) the story itself ? 


|‘ At the London Bankruptey Court the failure was announced of JoxuN | 


ight te’ or even complete without being finished, now, there | 








| 
| 
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BY TRAM TO THE PYRAMIDS. 


(And, let us hope, in the above style.) 


“* The Government has granted a concession to the Cairo Tramways = ey to make « line to the Pyramids, and also to fill up the Khalig Canal 


running through Cairo, and construct a line over it. The latter cohen will be 


malarial fevers.’’— Daily Telegraph. | 


& great sanitary improvement, as it will remove one of the causes of 








THE NEW HARDY NORSEMAN 


(Nansenesque Version.) 

[One dear old lady wrote to Sir Groner 
BapEn-PowkLL, g him to come to tea one 
day this week, and b Dr. 2 Nansen with him, 
‘and,’ she added, ‘I for some appro- 
priate people to meet him.” aay News.) 


Tue hardy Norsemun’s house of yore 


Was on the foaming wave ; 
He would have deemed “ at homes ” 


bore 

Vikings dared not to brave. 
But now, though gallant, grim and game 

To front the frozen sea ; 
He finds one penalty of fame 

Is—going out to tea! 
The Norseman is more valiant now 

he was wont to be. 


A “Five o’Clock” not his brow, 
Muffins ne’er him flee ! 
Old scalds might hymn old heroes’ fame, 


But when see 
The Norseman crown a noble name 
By—going out to tea? 


A six-foot Harotp Farmuarr stout 
Is he, late of the Fram. 
His soft blue eyes will smile, no doubt, 
On many a social sham. 
To basen? in a wolf-skin bag 
“a sixty below zero, 
Was naught to him; ‘but will he flag 
When made a Mayfair hero ? 
Nevers - ressed by loneliness 
ong Arctic night, 
How ait he stand the social stress 
Of soirée, crush, tea-fight ? 
Will lecturing to our learned nobs 
And beauteous dames, - ye 
Be Fm by him as to im 
Than struggling tow: ole ? 
Nansen, brave boy, may you enjoy 
Your ‘Babylonian 


And never when swell its eloy 
Regret your Pye joe loom. 
Never, half sick of social stir, 


And hehionable flam, 
— for far Arctic frost and fur 
Aboard your ice-bound Fram. 


ge hardy Norseman, sometimes 
And lionising irks. 


ng 
Yet Nansen, you will doubtless score ; 
And won't it sell your works ? 


Here ’s » oe — fame, O, Norse- 


Loves mak and € « d 
a py by te 
rough too much toast and tea ! 





“TO ARMS!” 


Dear Ma. Tae 5 Saew Ce ou are, 
cone ae Git cating, cine oe 
a surroun 
Humanity, - ol ag to ask 
this p vestion a do you 
do with your = go to 
4 peak lr oT tolot-apen 
sure, ons 0 ow-sym- 
pathisers. Let me illustrate our common 
| case, J that we all retire to our | 

60 t0 _ <p, th therefore, let me sum- | 
Ro Arms interf 





ere with r4 
tnndable ia AOD as illustrated by the 
Wome io (taking “You” to be 


You lie on your back, hands crossed | 
5 the fashion of a Crusader on a tomb- | 
sane. gam dre and needles - 


a of 
2. You oo to the right side ; right 
= aa quiescent, left arm indignantly 
ndent. Result.—Back ition again. 
. You shift over to = left side : left arm 
mutely quiescent, ri arm indignantly 
dependent. Result.— ¥. position again. 
4. In opposition to this armed inter- 
ference with your rest you place both hands 
beneath your Result. — Rush of 
blood to the head, and energetic protest of 
lege and feet. 
You turn your face to the pillow. 
Result.—Suffocation and snoring. Arms 
“r obdurate. 


£. Foy soees yom, cme OE nares in 
. horn roll about like a water- 
cand a. Result.—Concussion of el- 
a with Ciewak of bedstead, and a de- 
~ to clasp your a or Th the wall. 


trying the position you 
lay your arms srsight down by oor ion 
Result.—Dyspeptic sleep and w 
oy. 


Total Result.—Noz, et preterea nihil. 
Ta this précis I fancy that Lord Sais- 
nuRY himself would not disavow my capa- 
bility, but 2 quoi bon? My slumbers would 
be still prevented by the horrible inter- 
roses of these meanabees which are as ob- 








|on his pyjamas. 


trusive and as useless as are several Na- 


tional representatives at Westminster. If 
oo could only a plan for discard- 
5m i = howe nothing to do 


Harpincr Grrrarp’s Armorial 
mith ‘should be nightly obli 
Yours in fear of the pi low-ry, 
» ono Rerorex. 

Morpheus Club, W 

[We can only that our Correspondent 
should hang his arms on the bed-post before putting 
There would be no ‘arm in the 
experiment.—Eb. } 








Twin Titans. 
(On the annownced amalgamation of the two 
great gun-making firms of Armstrong and 
Whitworth. By a Patriotic Unionist.) 


Anmstrone plus WarrworTH 
Must be a good bit worth. 
Wurrworts plus Anmstronc ! 
There does seem a charm strong 
In such combination 

Of Titans! Elation 


Through old E d runs, 
Seeing two great guns 
United at length. 


Such union ts stren gth!!! 


At Southampton West (Low Tide). 


Master Harry. 1s this the place, Daddy, 
where King Canute ordered the sea to go 


| back ? 


Father (deep in paper). Yes—of course. 
Master Harry ( "~~ to acres of mud), 
And look how well it has obeyed him ever 

since. 
Just Off-—-the Bourse. 

Stockbroker (to Client, who has been pretty 
well loaded with certain serip). Well, it just 
comes to this. Are you prepared to go the 
whole hog or none ? 

Client (timidly). Ithink I'd rather go the 
none. 


A Scientific Nursery Definition. 

Little Algy Muffin. What's the meaning 
of bric-a-brac, t Mamma was talking 
about to Colonel Crumpet ’ 

Little Chris Orumpet. Those things we 
mustn't play bricks with, a-fear we'll 
break them. 
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VENGEANCE. 


‘Wet, Mr. Sorr.ey, DID YOU REVENGE YOURSELF ON ALGY SINCE THAT QUARREL You 
HAD WITH HIM?’ 
“Yes, INDEED, I ORDERED MY MAN TO BE WUDE TO HIS MAN WHEN HE MEETS HIM.” 








ACADEMIC DISCUSSION. 


( Extracted from a Newspaper of a future date, 
when our own Undergraduates have followed 
the example recently set them at the Undversi- 
ties of Athens and Moscow.) 


[FROM OUR OWN CORRESPONDENT. } 
Cambridge, Monday. 

I neoret to say that an incident oc- 
curred in one of the Trinity lecture-rooms 
this morning, which is likely to cause a 
fresh disturbance here. Professor Saw- 


pust, in his translation of a passage of be 


THvocrpipes, pointed out that the standard 
of courage amongst young men had been 
greatly lowered since the days of ancient 


= 


Greece. The class unanimously regarded 
these strictures as a deliberate insult to 
themselves, and they at once knocked the 

essor down, and left the room. Subse- 
quently a general meeting of the under- 
graduates was held, and an ultimatum was 
despatched to the master of the college, 
demanding a full apology and ten barrels 
of audit by way of compensation. The 
reply of the master has not been received 
up to the present, but if it be unfavour- 
able, an outbreak ef hostilities will cer- 
tainly follow. Machine-guns already are 
ing in those windows of the col- 
lege which overlook the street. 


Later. 
No answer having been received, war has 


| been declared. Most of the Dons suc- 
ceeded in making their escape over the 
river, but the Senior Dean, the Head- 
Porter, and a couple of bedmakers (who 
are sus of being spies) are now impri- 
soned in the Buttery. The college is in a 
state of seige, and the Senate has been sit- 
ting for several hours to consider the situa- 
tion. Reinforcements from Clare and Mag- 
dalene are said to be coming to the assist- 
ance of Trinity; but St. John’s sides 
strongly with the professor, and their men 
have announced their intention of taking 
Trinity by storm to-morrow. 
Tuesday. 
Trinity is still untaken. One or two 
sorties occurred in the night, and seventy 
or eighty townsmen were shot, but no 
fighting of any real importance took place. 
ere is great excitement at Newnham, 
where, despite the prohibition of the au- 
thorities, a mass meeting of students was 
held, which passed a resolution of sym- 
thy with the Trinity rebels. Many ladies 
the college have announced their in- 
tention of nursing the wounded. 


Later. 
Fighting became general this afternoon, 
and scenes of terrible carnage took place. 
A body of Indian students, in native un- 
dress, attempted to join in the fray, but 
were quickly dispersed with the help of a 
fire-engine. Mr. Oscar Brownine super- 
intended a skilful attack made by a body of 
King’s men upon Dr. Jacxson’s light in- 
fantry. His mancuvres, I am informed, 
were based upon a scheme communicated 
by the German Empzror. It is ru- 
moured that a strong force from Oxford 
has started by train in order to take part 

in the rising. 

Wednesday. 
Hostilities have suddenly come to an 
end. Thanks to the vigilance of the be- 
siegers, the supplies of the Trinity garrison 
were entirely cut off. When it was dis- 
covered this morning that the whole stock 
of marmalade was exhausted, negotiations 
for a truce were at once begun. Six of 
their leaders met six Fellows of the college 
in conference in the market-place, and, 
after some difficulty, a peace honourable to 
both sides was signed. Professor Sawpust 
is to lecture no more for three years, and 
the undergraduates approval is to be ob- 
tained for the appointment of his succes- 
sor. A first-class in the Tripos is to be 
awarded to all the men of Trinity and 
their allies who showed conspicuous valour 
during the recent engagement. On the 
other hand, any undergraduate yey he 
Don without sufficient cause is to be liable 
to be fined by the Proctors, and the pri- 

soners are to be released with a caution. 
The conclusion of peace has caused gene- 
ral rejoicing, and great festivities will take 
place to-night. An ox will be roasted 
whole in the t court of Trinity, and 
the fountain will flow with Chateau Lafitte. 








The Henemy. 


(Egga, the riverside stronghold of the Foulahs, 
has been destroyed as a precautionary measure. } 

Tae Niger Expedition appears to be pro- 
perly con . The proper way to dis- 
perse the “ Foulah ” army obviously being 
to destroy their “ Egga. 


From Our Own IRREPRESSIBLE JOKER 
(it is hoped now finally inca — 
Q. What is the cheapest kind of a t? 
A. A paper-cutter. 
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THE ELEPHANTINE MAJORITY. 


ARrTH-R B-LF-R (Ringmaster of the Westminster Circus). ‘‘ HOPE HE’S NOT GOING TO TURN NASTY. HE’LL 


SPOIL THE WHOLE SHOW.” 
































aw 
a 
a 


_ 


prs 
da 
me 
bu 
of 

Th 


co 
































‘epruaRY 13, 1897.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


81 








HIS. LITTL 
First Hunting Man (having observed the ticket 





E DODGE. 
with ‘‘ K” on it in his friend's hat), ‘‘1 pipy’r 


KNOW THAT OLD Gee OF yours was A Kicker. HE LOOKS QUIET ENOUGH.” 


Second Hunting Man. ‘“‘ WELL, HE ISN'T 
PEOPLE GIVE ME MORE ROOM !” 


REALLY. I ONLY WEAR THE ‘K’ TO MAKE 








UNMUZZLED. 
(Page from a Bad Dog's Diary.) 


_ Wei, they have taken it off at last! 
Not a moment too soon. However, all my 
practice has been for nothing. In a few 


him. Daren’t go near him, as I know his 
boots. They are clumsy things, and hurt 
awfully. But he can’t do anything to me 
if I keep out of his reach eS He’s 
very angry, as my noise stops his chat with 
the housemaid who is doing the steps at 
No. 34. I don’t care. If he dawdles much 


days, I am sure I could have worked my | longer, my ing will attract my owner’s 
mouth out, and then my friend the | attention. And then he will write to the 
butcher boy would have had a lively time Postmaster-General, or the oe 
of it. I’ll teach him to whistle at me!| something. So for his own bake, he'd 
The scoundrel! But I said a time would | better be civil. 
come! And it has! Here comes a 


Ah! there’s the tabby from No. 23. 
I rush at her. She waits calmly for me, | 
thinking me muzzled. Unfortunately she | 
discovers her mistake just as I get up to 
her, and hurries down an area. Rude 
brute | Swearing at the L. C. C. for doing 
an act of justice and mercy: Well, cats 
will swear at anything. Sorry I couldn’t 
give her a nip for the sake of auld lang 
syne. Still, not nearly such good as 
the buteher boy. e’s the lad for 
money. I’ll teach him to make grimaces at 
me! He’ll beva great deal politer now 


potounes. Wag my tail. 
Not that I like him, only its always best 
to be conciliatory to the powers that be. 
If it hadn’t been for my coaxing ways I 
should never have been allowed out with- 
out my muzzle. My owner said he knew 
I should get into mischief. Well, well ; 
I’ve never known him to tell a lie. And 
that reminds me. What has become of my 
friend the butcher boy. 

Se carly ale 
man says he can’t do anything unti ite. 
Of course not. hohveonatl (who 





that I can express my sentiments in the 
customary manner. Or if he isn’t, I'll 
teach him. | 

The postman! 


to know the ) chimes in. The 
are having a row about it. The dis- 
cussion is closed by Mary finishing 


This gives me an opportunity for a good 





| bark. The policeman looks at me, 
and I am off. 
_ Clocks strikes. Surely this should be his 


time. Yes, there pe gees on the other 
side of the pee, ; round stealthily. 
y nd is whistling, as usual. 
1h donch im to whistle! He off his 
cart-tricycle and prepares to out the 
mutton chops and round of beef for No. 

Pe s- ravo! And I have got a bit ot 
He shouts. I run for my life. 
But it’s no good. For here comes the po- 
liceman. ell, what if I did bite him. 
It’s no business of mine. 

The policeman seizes me b 
Wiss) be phas to Ser Oh, I see! Bless 
the L. C. C. ey are always so thought- 
ful. The constable leta me go, as he’s got 

address { 


my owner’s name and 


the collar. 








SPORTIVE SONGS, 
A Philosophic Bard writes to his mot to juvenile 
-love on the subject of the thaw, Y 
sa Tanety deplored! to a hotter bo hie. 
THE snow has gone, the frost has fled, 
And you regret the wintry scene. 
Do you rejoice in thi -dead, 
Or love the tree no green ? 
Are ice-blooms on the window-pane 
Fairer to you than buds in Spring, 
And must an Arctic Summer reign 
To make the flowers that you sing ? 


Let Nansen tell of mystic spell 
That led him to the cheerless North. 
For me the never-frozen well 
Whence Love and Laughter bubble forth ! 
The fount that in a sunny land 
Knows not that biting bitter breath, 
Nor feels the unrelenting hand 
Of him who binds the sea with death. 


You state that whep you saw the snow 
Trickle away in myriad tears, 
You wept, the while you did not know 
The meaning of your foolish fears. 
You say you thought—indeed were sure— 
You loved the earth so fair and white, 
And mourned the ing of the pure 
Into the dismal Se of night. 
I quite believe this morbid craze 
f turning Nature's love to hate; 
But surely on this day of daze 
You had a bidding-call to skate ? 
I say “a day of daze” because 
our turn of mind is much too true; 
You only list to Fashion’s laws. 
You were invited—TJ was too. 


Yes! Lady Wrivxer bade me come— 
You didn’t know this little fact— 
Indeed she wrote, ‘‘ Do keep it ‘ mum,’ 
And look on with your well-known tact. 
For Frorrre ”—need I say that 's you ’— 
*« Expects to meet her latest swain. 
I hope she doesn’t know / knew. 
The only thing I fear is rain.” 
The rain came down! Your Acmes failed 
To cut the figure that you hoped. 
No wonder that your spirit railed 
To find the lake with care was roped. 
Young Thingummy—I trust he called 
To tell how cruel was his state. 
He’s young and curly ; I am bald; 
But I can do what you can’t—ait / 





SucocEestTivE NAME FOR THE CONSER- 
VATIVE CANDIDATE AT WALTHAMSTOW.— 
Mountain Dewar. 

















os _ PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. [Fesruary 13, 1897, 








» = - ra Ip, | } ‘i 
eke? Se TR ie by ‘ 
~~ 


et 
“on .* 














NAUTICAL PARLIAMENT! 


(As Car’EN T-mMyY B-wL-8 WOULD PREFER TO SEE IT !) 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. | 


EXTRACTED FROM THE Drany or Tony, M.P. 


House of Commons, Monday, February 1. 

-Universal t to-night at news flashed 
from the Border country that GrorcE 
TREVELYAN will sit among us no more. 
At the age of sixty-five, and after forty- 
two years of laborious public life, I think 
myself entitled to retire on the present 
opportunity. The retirement is dictated to 
me by my personal views as to the best 
method o ding the closing years of 
| my life. I should, perhaps, add that I am 
at present, and mean for a short time to 
be, engaged on a special matter which 
occupies me closely.” 

No, no. Of course that’s what Mr. G. 
wrote to ‘‘My dear GRANVILLE” more 
than twenty-two years , on eve of 
epoch in career that would of itself have 
made fame of any man. GrorGE TRE- 
VELYAN not sixty yet; been only thirty 
years in public life. Circumstances other- 
| wise so similar, even to “ ial matter” 
|on hand in TREVELYAN’s study, that I for 
| moment mixed up things. 
| Since TREVELYAN, having, for conscience’ 
| sake, separated himself, on Home Rule 
| question, from his old leader and the Party 
| in which he was born, and performed the more 
| heroic act of returning to the fold, he has 
| been object of especial obloquy in certain 
| quactens of House. Could understand a 

man moved by conscience making one sacri- 
| fice. But being thereby fortuitously landed 
| amid circumstances of great prosperity, in 
| a land flowing with milk and Sonar, where 
| judgeships grew like brambles, Privy 

Councillorships paved the pathways, and 

first pick was had of places in the Ministry 
| how, in such circumstances, a politician 
| should be troubled by further twinges of 
| conscience, passed the understanding of 
| simple-minded men. So, when TREVELYAN | 
rose to speak, they howled at him, openly 
jeered, or ostentatiously conversed. 

That is over now with his Parliamentary 
career. The bitterest partisan recognises 
in him an honest man, supersensitively 
honest if you will ; of chivalrous spirit ; of a 
courage that did not fear the assassin’s knife 
in Dublin, nor the Irish Member’s tongue 
at Westminster ; a man who invested poli- 
tical controversy with the fine flavour of 
literature and the grace of gentlemanhood. 
GEORGE TREVELYAN is a born literary 
man. From a sense of duty he became a 
trained —- and for thirty years has 
served the public in Parliament and on the 
platform. His real delight was in books ; 
his home the library. In the triumphs 
and disappointments of an active political 
career 

His heart untravelled fondly turned to home. 


Now he has entered it and closed the doors, 
presently to emerge, all the world hopes, 
with a newly written book of his own. 





First “— of new piece at Westminster 
Theatre Royal. The Education Bill: a 
serious drama, in three acts. These not 
named. SqumRE or MaLwoop ——- 
Act L, Introduction ; Act IT., Amendment ; 
Act Ill, Withdrawal. That a matter on 
the knees of the gods. (I don’t mean in 








the ery. 
aes: ile, no doubt about success of 





Tue Op Warr ! 


Sir W-ll-m H-rt D-ke (to Mr. M-cl-n and others). *‘ ‘Minds of your own,’ indeed, never heard of 
such a thing! Egad, Sir, J’d make some of yer come to heel if I had my way!” 








the little farce which, in accordance with 
old tradition, preceded the drama. A one- 
man rt played by Jann o’ Gorst. 
is sti inister of Education, you know, 
and should, in ordinary circumstances, 
have had charge of the Government Bill. 
Prixce Artuur thinks he will do it 
better, or at least safer. So Vice-Presi- 
dent of the Council roots out of pigeon- 
holes of office a minute measure stagger- 
ing under the title ‘‘A Bill to annul an 
Order in Council confirming a scheme re- 
lating to the Foundation known as the 
Bernew School.” Just before PRINCE 
ArTuurR rose to explain the Education 
Bill, Joun o’ Gonrst, after gruesomely 
posing for a moment at the Bar awaiting 
the SPEAKER’s signal to advance, solemnly 
marches up floor, carefully ‘‘ bringing in” 
this infant scheme. 

‘‘What’s the name of the’ school?” 
Prince ArTaur asked him Moy he re- 
sumed seat on the Treasury ch, 

‘* Berriew,” said Jouw o’ GorsT, in 
funereal, almost sepulchral voice. 

“«« Bury you,’” mused Proyce Arruur, 
vainly repressing a shudder. “I hope 


He | 





| that ’s not the proper pronunciation of the 


word, It would be a little ominous.” 

Business done.— Education Bill introduced 
in Committee of Ways and Means. 

1 uesday.—Listening to Bitty Dy Ke just 
now discoursing on men and things, the 
Education Bill, the revolt below the gang- 
way, the iniquity of insubordination and 
the right divine of gentlemen on the 

Bench, one sighs to think of the 
long silence imposed on this eloquent, per- 
aie tongue, when tied and bound’ br 
the leashes of the Whip. There is general 
feeling in House that Dyxe has been 
badly done to. He bore the heat and 
mon I of many days merged in all-night 
sittings. In office or in Opposition he was 
always at his post, adding to the essential 
qualities of a man of business the charm, 
inestimable in a Whip, of nal popu- 
larity. When, in 1895, his Party came 
into power with a thundering majority and 
the certainty of long possession of office, 
the old Whip—old in experience, young in 

as statesmen go—was, so to speak, 
tons up in the harness-room. Situation 
made aft the more bitter by seeing pro- 
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moted to densing office obscure men, who 
not only Riad not served the Party, but, 
when Dyke was drudging in the ‘Whi 
Room, did their level best to upset the 
coach. 

Some noble souls thus smitten stride 
below the gangway, and there nurse their 
wrath to keep it warm. Of finer, truer 
metal, Bruty Dyxe has shown no sign of 
the resentment others feel for him. ere 
he is to-night coming to help of Govern- 
ment in nasty circumstances, warning re- 
calcitrants below gangway of the danger of 
the course they have embarked upon, and, 
whilst hinting at possibilities of improve- 
ment in Education Bill, declaring that he 
for one will stand by Ministers to the end. 

‘I am a Party man,” he said proudly. 
“I have always been a Party man. i 
hope to live and die a Party man.” 

That 's the stuff strong Parties are made 
. The pity of it, Sark says, is that 

Party leaders are apt to take advantage of 
the loyalty of chaps like Hart Dyke, and 
purchase with prizes that should be theirs 
the allegiance at shiftier men. 

Business done. — Education Resolutions 
carried by Closure. 


Thursday.—There is dolour at Knighte- 
bridge, woe in Albany Street and the 
sound of wailing. The fiat has gone forth. 
The word was spoken to-day simultane- 
ously in Lords and Commons. The Guards, 
or some of them, all in turn, are tc go to 
Gibraltar. Brave men turn pale at the 
thought. Hearts that never beat a moment 
faster to the music of the cannon feebly 
throb. Suppose there isn’t a pluckier _ 
alive than Pron Sanprorp, Lord 
For these twenty years past he has eagerly 
snuffed the batti Ae aod ng wheresoever it 
has arisen. Far off Bechuanaland knows 
the snorting of “Methuen’s Horse.” Its 
broad veldts have trembled to the tread of 
their irresistible onslaught. Yet to-night, 
Mernven, rising in the harmless, if not 
necessary, House of Lords, was so un- 
manned by the shock, so overcome by 
emotion, that he actually addressed the 
paralyzed Peers as “Gentlemen”! Not 
that the case is otherwise, but the etiquette 
of the place demands another form of ad- 
dress. 

When report first got wind that three 
battalions of the Guards were to be sta- 
tioned in the Mediterranean, Albany Street 
and Knightsbridge were suffused with feel- 
ing of patriotic satisfaction. Naturally 
concluded that Malta was intended. 
Malta a sort of better-class Eel Pie Island 
set in the Blue Mediterranean, with troops 
of friends bound East or West looking in, 
with the Fleet at band, and good company 
assured. Not quite the same thing as 
Mayfair in the season. Still, consciousness 
that one is serving his country, protect ing 
the Empire, makes amends for much. But 
Gibraltar! Fancy leaving London in the 
high season to yawn through May, June, 
and July on a Blasted rock, Society being 
chiefly represented by the aboriginal apes 
who people its caverns! Moreover than 
which, there is no place at Gib to ma- 
neouvre, the men will mope; the battalion 
will deteriorate; and all for what? The 
Guards die, but never surrender. And now 
they 're to go to Gibraltar! 

One thinks of Campsett’s pitiful lament : 

There came to the beach a poor exile of Erin. 


What were his metrical woes oom = 
with those that swell, at least an in 
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THE PLEASURES OF HUNTING. 


No, L.—To Ger A Toss IN A SNOWDRIFT, AND, WHILE LYING HALP-SMOTHERED, TO BE 
SWORN AT FOR NOT SHOUTING TO WARN THE MAN FOLLOWING You. 








yond regulation measurement, the breast 
of him who shall dwell on the rock a poor 
Exile from Mayfair. 


Business done.—Education Bill brought 
in in Commons. 


Friday. — House listening to Gzorcs | 
Osporne. Morgan ursing om grave-| 
yards and other political topics of hour, 
to ferget that he was one of the most bril- 
liant men of his day at Balliol ; First Class | 
in Classics, Newdigate an, Chan- | 
cellor’s Prizeman for English Essay, and 
much else. Uuiversity education doesn’t 
count for much im our democratic days. 
Now Mr. G. hase left us, few men are bold 
enough to venture on classical quotation. 

A year or two ago, “ Manon,” it is true, 
addressing the House lightly dropped into 
the Welsh tongue. But that not quite the 
same thing. Osporne Morean can, I be- 
lieve, talk Welsh with the pure Machyn- 
lleth accent. That he is as fully master of 
the Latin tongue | as if he had studied it 
with Virerm in “unhappy Cremona” is 
proved by the little volume from the Uni- 
versity Press Parxce Artuvr brought 
down with him to-night to study whilst 
Hicxs-Bracn terrified Squme or 
} me hy with prospect of new expedition to 
So 


The Welsh G. O..M. has tackled the 
of Vinai, and, disdaining earlier 

e , has done them into on 
in the pee 3 own metre. Of course th 
sult is uneve Se _ is the i 
Snowdon and Parnassus. How charming it 
may be made let these three perfect lines 
from the fifth Eclogue testify : 





Sweeter to me that song than the rising breath of 
the South wind, 
Sweeter than music made by the wave-beaten 
shores of the ocean, 
Sweeter than pebbly gs through rock-built 
valleys deseendin 


Plenty more like theca | in the volume. 
usiness done.—Pay up costs of last 
Poorw’ Soudan Expedition, and prepare for 

another. 





THE NEW AZRAEL. 


“On! had I but Aladdin’s Lamp, 
Were ’t only for a single day, 
I’d send Yank Oil Trusts on ay tramp, 
Whose only care appear to pay. 
A “safety lamp” is in request, 
But Onl-king profits it might spoil 
Were some one to devise a test 
For (reasonably) “ safety oil.” 

Cheap oil may swell the Trusts’ accounts . 
As to its “ flash-point ”—don’t inquire! 
Meanwhile the death-rate mounts and 

mounts, 
From lamp explosions causing fire. 
Oh! King Petroleum is a king 
Whose power and wealth arrest one’s 


But need he spread an Azrael wi 
Above us like a new King Death 











New Name ror Lapres wo Souicit 
ras Surrrace.—The Sturdy y (Faithfall) 
Begg-ars. 





_A Bur Execriox.—Where the seat is sold. 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI.—Fesavary 13, 1897. 
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/HOOPING ‘COUGH, 
CROUP. 
neces HERBAL EMBROCATION. 
The lebrated effectual cure Ma er 
pediine ee woe Vintadia beseet, iondom, 
= hy moat ae ous Res icindax 
Sew York— Poussas & vy Marth W lille Stress. 





Scotia I com.’ 


DEWARS 


|} C@hoice Cid 


From the heath-covered mountwins o/ 


1 we SCOTSMAN 
BLEND,” 


A combination of the 
teest W hiskies made in 
¢ Highlands of Beot- 
| of thoroughly ma- 
tured in wood after 
sherry, for family use. 
| 4 Years Old. Per Doz 
6 39/- ) 
10 45/- 
15... 5I- 
Sent free to any on 


{the Kingdom on re- 
ceipt of remittance for 
t 





lll od tide londlt chi oda inte: he SoA 


Javorys. Moores 


BEST and MOST ECONOMICAL. | 


Self-Di at ge 
here. 
“i Tins. 1 1/-, 2/-, 5/-, 10/-. 


Infa nls Food) 





CIGARES 
JOY” 


fesrt MA 


| IGARES DE JOY (Joy's Vigaretirs 0 
immediate relief in cases of ASTHMA, 
| WHtEZING,andCHRONIC BRONCHITIS. 
Appreciated by Physicians and sufferers all 
over the world. Easy to use, certain in effect, 
and harmless in action, they are recommended 
| for use by young and old. Chemists & Stores 
Boxes of 45 at 2s. 64., or free from 
WILCOX & CO 83, Mortimer St., London, W. 





J==COAL 


oa SEP 
ngUers 6a. 


WM Ew MDED fy 


TAR: 
SOAP 


“APENTA” 


THE BEST NATURAL APERIENT WATER. 


Of all Chemists and Mineral Water Dealers. 
Prices: 64., 1s., and 1s. 3d. per bottle. 


Sol Importers: THE APOLLINARIS CO., Lro., LONDON. 


HIERATICA 


~ Parga, 5 Quires, 1s. Court Envelopes, io, got se 100. B for Foreign Correspondence, 
ls. Mourning Note, 5 Quires, 1s Envelopes, 1s. 6d. per 100. 
"ien Stationers, or send stamps to Hieratica Werke 68, rg tes Thames Street, London. 
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© rHE DELICIOUS | SMOKE. 


“PASTEUR” 
(Chamberland) Fi LTER. 


‘*The Standard of Efficient Filtra- 
tion.” —Bairisn Mepicat Jourwat. 


“A real tati f ter- 
eka = > OLD RIPE TOBACCO. 
eM ee 80 Years’ Reputation a8 4 


J. DEFRIES & SONS, Genuine Tobacco of the Highest 


@ 147, Houxsorrcn, Loxpox, E.C. Quality. 


‘“ Beautifully Cool 


MELLOW wistare 


(BELFAST. ) 














and Sweet vei wont 


Sold onl 
which kéep 
Séllers, Storés, &c., and take no other. 


Five gédinine békre the Trade Mark, ‘NOTTINGHAM CASTLE,” on evéty Pitket and Tin. 


PLAYER'S NAVY GUT CICARETTES, 


These Cgartne an now obtained ts nam ADHD, in Pocket Tine of 16, 


in l-ounce Packets and 2, 4, and 8-ouncé, and 1-)b. Tins, 


MURRAY'S snoxig 








“PUNCH” 


is being set up every week by 


LINOTYPE COMPOSING MACHINES, 


EPPS'S 


GRATEFUL — ComFORTING 


GOCOA 


“ Loved of all ladies."—" Much Ado,” Act L, Bo. 1. 


«|| ADAMS'S iit 
FURNITURE 
eh ie fice POLISH 


avo Bxamens 8p Goove 
THE OLDRST AND BEST 








SUCHARD’S COCOA. 





DINNEFORD'S M § MAGNESIA. 


For ACIDITY of rae @TOMAGH, HEAKTHURN, 
HEADACH K, GOUT, and IN DIG RBTION 
bold throughoat the World 


rEFD (OU 


D' RIDGES. 


PATENT CooKED FOO” 





CLARKES | 





Tobacco in Fine Smoking Condition. Ask at all Tobaet 





patENTOSAFED, | 


Ty 
woudl ci 
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The London Medical 
Record says :— 


iniants “Retained when 


GOLD MEDAL, 
mat - ws 


nindene ~_ Inv wlids al d the A Ta | all other foods are 
- Benger's Food has oe 

by its excellence estab- ° 

lished a reputation of = 

its own.” Benger’s Food is sold in Tins by Chemists, do., everywhere. 


rejected. It is in- 
valuable.” 




















Enjoyed by Young and Old. 


BIRD’S 
CUSTARD 


POWDER 


Provides not only delicious Custard. but an end- 
eas variety of delightful, dainty dishes. 


NO ECCS! WO TROUBLE! NO RISK! 


ESTABLISHED isu 


Needham s i 
olsnin 
> Paste 


The most reliable preparation for cleaning and brilliantly polishing 


Hrass, Copper, Tin, Britannia Metal, Piatinoid, &c. Sold everywhere 
Sous Max cracrunens 


JOSEPH PICKERING & SONS, Sheffield. 


Lonéon Office: Bt. George + House, Fastcheap, E.( 
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C. Brandauer & Co’s 
Circutar-Pointed Pens. 





























Tens Write as 
Smoothly as a 

T ead Pencil. Neither 
Reratch nor Spurt, the 
points being rounded by a 
special = process. Assorted 
Sanipde Box for 7 stamps from the 
Works, BIRMINGHAM. 
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IT SPEAKS ’ 3 
FOR ITSELF. P Ss p 
Rich—_ Mellow Mature. ears oa 4 aia 
Sold HERE, THERE, and EVERYWHERE. must always continue to hold its place in the good opinion 
aoes Hioniaxp be beautiful and attractive. Its purity is such that it may be used on the tenderest 
Prorrietors : PATTISONS, Lrp., Distre.ers, a most a itive skin, a Page yA pie a bal 


LEITH -BALLINDALLOCH-LONDON. (Established aver 100 years—2o International Awards. Be sure you get the genuine) 
Head Offices—Constitution Street, LEITH. ‘ 











“Represents the NO ALKALIES USED 
standard of highest 9 (as in many of the so- 
ay SS. ow called “‘ pure” Foreign 
attainable.”’ Csenee): 

es cocoa WY _ 


. pre — " =e! 
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